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We must also admit that there is a much wider interval in mental power between one of the lowest fishes, as a lamprey or lancelet, and one of the higher apes, than between an ape and man; yet this interval is filled up by numberless gradations.
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To return to our immediate subject: the lower animals, like man, manifestly feel pleasure and pain, happiness and misery. Happiness is never better exhibited than by young animals, such as puppies, kittens, lambs, &c., when playing together, like our own children.
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Any animal whatever, endowed with well-marked social instincts, the parental and filial affections being here included, would inevitably acquire a moral sense of conscience, as soon as its intellectual powers had become as well-developed, or nearly as well-developed, as in man.
Bekoff of animals and from time to time some words about how animal sentience and their moral sentiments should inform the ways in which we choose to interact with our animal kin. His quotations frame much of what follows.
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Bill, a Troubled Scientist, and Reno, his Companion:
Isn't a Dog at Home the Same as a Dog at Work?
A few years ago I visited a major American university where I was asked to give a talk on the nature of animal emotions. My colleague, Bill, came up before the lecture to say hello and I asked him how his dog Reno was doing. For more than five minutes Bill extolled Reno's deep emotional life: he loves to play with his friends, misses Bill when he's gone, has separation anxiety and tears up garbage and books when he's alone, and a few days ago Reno got jealous when Bill gave his daughter attention. I was thrilled to hear these and other stories, as Bill always had been one of those researchers who claimed that we really didn't know what animals were feeling and in some ways we couldn't really be sure that they were feeling anything. While animals do act 'as if ' they experience an array of various emotions it's too early to make any grandiose pronouncements about their feelings.
'Well, You Know What I Meant'
My excitement was short-lived. Following my talk Bill accused me of being too anthropomorphic and too sure of myself. He did it in a sort of light-hearted academic way. When he was done, I simply asked him to recall for the audience the conversation that we had before my lecture about Reno's emotional life. Bill turned slightly red, and said:
Well, you know what I meant when we talking before, I was just letting my hair down and telling stories about Reno. I really don't know that he enjoys playing with his friends or that he really is depressed when I leave him alone. And, I feel rather certain that he wasn't really jealous of the attention I was giving to my daughter, he just behaved as if he were.
